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84 HUMBLE HEROES 

dians, is coming up the river," he said. " The 
savages are traveling fast; they may be here at 
any hour." 

Instantly all was alarm and bustle. The set- 
tlers in the village hurried into the fort, taking 
with them everything they could carry. The 
cattle also were driven in. The palisade was 
strengthened. The blockhouses were overhauled. 
Everything was made ready for a siege. 

A little while later, a sentinel on the west side 
of the fort gave the alarm. Betty Zane, peeping 
out through a narrow crack in the wall, could 
see the savages approaching. They came, skulking 
silently through the woods, dodging behind trees, 
hiding beneath the underbrush. Soon the forest 
seemed to be alive with them. The men in the 
blockhouses began to fire upon them; but they 
still kept silent, creeping around to the shelter 
of the cabins in the village. 

Then Girty, the leader of the band, came boldly 
forward, waving a dirty white flag above his head. 
Betty Zane saw him standing at the window of 
one of the cabins and calling out that he wished to 
say something. He was a white man. His hair 
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was long, his face was covered with a rough beard, 
and he wore an old red coat that had once be- 
longed to a British officer. 

All the settlers knew Simon Girty. He had 
lived with the Indians since childhood. He hated 
all white people, and especially the settlers in the 
Ohio country. He was more cruel, more treacher- 
ous, more savage, than any Indian. 

As soon as the men in the fort saw the white 
flag, they stopped firing. Then Girty began to read 
a paper, which he said was from General Hamilton. 

" If you will lay down your arms and surrender, ' 
said the paper, "no harm shall come to you. You 
may go back in safety to your old homes on the 
other side of the mountains. But if you will not do 
this, your fort will be attacked and destroyed, and 
every man, woman, and child will be put to 
death." 

" Now, what do you mean to do ? " asked Girty. 
" If you are wise, you will surrender at once." 

Colonel Shepherd, the commander of the fort, 
answered him. 

" We all know you, Girty," he said. " Never will 
we surrender to such a rascal. Never shall you get 



